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for there will be time or eternity enough for your blessed influence to work on me. Would that we could build our cottage this very summer, amid these scenes of Concord which you describe. My heart thirsts and languishes to be there, away from the hot isun, and the coal-dust, and the steaming docks, and the thick-patecl, stubborn, contentious men, with whom. I brawl from morning till night, and all the weary toil that quite engrosses me, and yet occupies only a small part of my being, which I did not know existed before I became a measurer. I do think I should sink down quite disheartened and inanimate if you were not happy, and gathering from earth and sky enjoyment for both of us; but this makes me feel that my real, innermost soul is apart from all these unlovely circumstances, and that it has not ceased to exist, as I might sometimes suspect, but is nourished and kept alive through you. You know not what comfort I have in thinking of you amid those beautiful scenes and amid those sympathizing hearts. If you are well and happy, if your step is light and joyous there, and your cheek is becoming rosier, and if your heart makes pleasant music, then is it riot better for you to stay there a little longer ? And if better for you, is it not so for me likewise ? Now, I do not press you to stay, but leave it all to your wisdom; and if you feel it is now time to come home, then let it be so.
I meant to have written to you yesterday; but,, dearest, on that day Hillard and I took a walk into